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revive. He reflected a moment, his countenance assuming a thoughtful expression. ' Francais ou Anglais ?' he at length asked. ' Francais on Anglais : peu importe,1 I replied. ' Eh bien !' he said, after another short pause, 'je serais heureux de creer un Camille Desmoulins.' He has, indeed, the energetic type and the finesse of the men of the eighteenth century. With his long dark hair and spirituel smile he would look the part to the life. There may be more good-nature in his face than was the case with the malicious writer of the Rdvohdions de France de Brabant; he would be rather the Camille of the 'Vieux Cordelier.' But the ill-success of the ' Camille Desmoulins' brought out in Paris last year has discouraged him from attempting the character. He would prefer to represent Andre Chenier.
" Mr. Irving's literary and subtle mind leans to psychological plays, plays which, if I may so express myself, are more tragic than dramatic. He is the true Shakespearian actor. ' Richelieu,' a work of but little value and false to history, acquires vitality in his hands; he draws it up to his own level. The same is the case with ' The Bells' and ' The Lyons Mail.' Mathias has the deep remorse of a Macbeth ; the destiny which governs Hamlet weighs over the head of Lesurques. How great was the pleasure which the performance of 'Hamlet' afforded me! For a literary man it is a source of real enjoyment. Mr. Irving, as manager of the Lyceum, spends more
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COI      which I contended was all but tragic, under a mask of comedy.    Dr.
